— ——

The

ey .

Evening World Daily Magazlne. Thursdap! ]ufy 18,

19115

Published Dafly Exeopt f‘nmhr hr o I" " T' "Ilqmmt Company, Nos, 53 vo 63

r N
J. ﬁ‘trll'ﬂ Rll\w Prea. mul I‘tn.o = .Iuﬂ.l’ll PUILITZER Junior, Rec'y.
*ark How, Gl Par tow,

e 1 ..1 l'..n Offtee vt New York as Second-Claes &lm'rr
Submerip htuwlt :: s I'lin l:”l.\ wing | For England snd the Continent and
furid fur the l ulwu Slates = All Couatrlos in tho Intersstionsl
anid CUsnoda. Fostel U
Onn Yes~ S anEn T dwE ....“rn ne Year, . .....
o Monil. o o A0 | une Month

wlon,
seRaREE ltr‘m

\(Jll“l 5-1!1"'..‘0 LR B R

LETTERS TO BURN.

MVATE L

cuniney valu

gﬁ\ mny
\{/"‘—\ trouble, It may disappear-
nine “rather faded pink ribbon,”

LNO

ETTER may aequire Wielarie and po-

it it may develop 4 boomerang vital-

mief, gquite irrespective of time, of of

ordinary, normal hazards of cirenmstance, Tt

crop up nmexpectedly nnd make all sorts of

ns dil n package of

tied wilh in the

and roise a fenrful rumpus involving lawyers, de-

toctives and policemen, in addition to the prin-

cipals in the affair. It may do hoth of these

plarming things in quick succession. The lighter

the mismsive, the heavier ita consequences.

more private its contents, the wider its publicity when once it geta

started on its supplementary career. There are no end of humorous
possibilities, but it is a ghuddering sort of fun.

A letter deliberately faked, garhled, or mieused with malicious |

intent—a postscript of the current “Dick-to-Dick" type, for inatanco—
is mot liable to do half as much harm as a genuine and comparatively
innocent missive fallen into the wrong box.

A letter sent through the mails becomes the property in trust of
the person to whom it is addressed. At the same time the right
to publish ench a letter remains with the writer. This partnrship
of interest between sender nnd recipient simply provides two horns
to the dilemma.
print, and then the whole universe is “in on it.”

locul eelebratod onse now before the publie—

The |

Between the two, the letter slips out and gets into |

NEW YORK |
e

Under such cireumstances the neeessity of taking precautiona in
matters of correspondenco is obvious, Talleyrand’s cynical advice, |
never to write a leiter and never to destroy ome, is not oumly im- |
practicable, but illogical—for if everybody followed it there would be |
no lettors to destroy. Since wo must write occasionally, and hani
no menns of compelling our correspondents to burn their correspond- |
ence, the only eafe thing to do ia to sterilize our letters and make
them publicity-proof hefore dropping them into that modern Lion's |
Mouth, the post-office. '

Remember, the private lettor is & confessional, whose sanctity 1n|
not guaranteed inviolate.

4,582 DEAD IN THE STREETS.

\‘\.// HE Health Department makes public the figures
> - sent in by its contractors for the removal of
‘ dead horses and other animals from the streets of
% the Greater City during the week of torrid westher

ending (the weok ended, the wenther didn’t) on
Baturday night lnst. It is & sad and humilisting
rl'l'ﬂrd.

The number of horsea that died in New York
City during this terrible week was 048, as com-

“effir

pared with 447 in the corresponding week in 1010.
Of dead or doomed cats and dogs, no less than
3,617 wera inken up.

From the utilitarinn point of view, it is only the
horses that connt.  Morally, this wholesale heartless abandonment
of the dogs and eate~helpless animals vietimized as “pets”—should
sinite heavily on the consciences of self-complacent citizens who
rejoice that they belong to a great and flourishing Christian com-
mnity. . O
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Cos Cob Nature Notes
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' The Jarrs Try to Lure Cupid Aboard an Excursion
Boat and Make Him Pierce a Perfectly Good Heart

The Unwelcome Guest. | Sﬂ)’f”&m‘i-s- 'SOLOMON
‘. o By Maurice Hetten. E sty = Kt s o

Huondredth Wife.
Lensuted By Helen Rowland,
'mmm-mr—mumm:‘m
B EHOLD, my Daughter, what {8 the preatest of ofl

human emotionaf
For lo, in the days when emotions were fash-
{fonable, and {t was not yet oonsidered BAD FORM to
digplay a Hitle human feeling, three wise men met fo-
grther to discuss this guestion.

And the firat Wise Man spoke, mmw

That da BEASY! For {2 it not LOVE which maketh the sworld go roundp”

Rut the second cried:

"Go tol Love doeth not REALLY make the world go round; it merely
maketh a man 8o dicsy that everything SEEMETH to be going round, Lo,
what mon hath died for lovef Yet, hove not thousands died for AM-
RBRITIONT"

Then the third mocked them, raying:

“What folly ye taik! For behold, do not men daily confinue to sacrifice
Iove and ambition and reputation, yea, even oconaclence, for the sake of
GAINY Therefora I say unfo ye, it ta GREED which da the greatest of ali
humnn emotonal

Now at thin point they looksd up and discovered that, as usual, a
WOMAN had been secretly LISTENING all the while,

And thoy waxed exceeding wroth and much bored, and cried out unto
her: .

“Go away! Knowest thou not that this is a stagparty? Lo, what canst
THOU understand of such things?

But the Woman defled them, saying:

"Go to! I understand sufficient to know that ye ars WRONG, one and
all! For the greatest of all human smotions which consume mankind s
neither love, nor ambition, nor greed.”

Then the Wise Men were aroused and questionod her, saying:

“Tell us what I8 ft?*

And the Woman answered:

“It s that which maketh a man to loso his inferest in o woman the mo-
ment he hath found owut all about her.

“It is that which causeth him to forget his ambition, while he lingereth
upon the atreet corner to watch a fire or a fakir,

“It As that which maketh him to cast aside his Breed and to part with hs
shekels in order that he may Join a gecret gociely or witness a prize fight,”

“Verfly, verily, it (s that which constituteth one-third of greed, two-thirde
of ambition, and ALL of love!" :

And a0 saying, ahe arose to depart. But the Wise Men wazed orrard'tu'
eager and ran after her imploring that she tell them more concerming thig
mysterious thing and demanding to know its name.

Then the Woman turned upon them and mocked them with laughter,
erying !

“It 12 that, oh, Rrupﬁl Ones, whioh maketh thee to pursues me with thy
questionings. Yea, the GREATEST of all Auman emotions (a8 CURIOBITY '

Belah!

&
v

Legends of Old New York

By Alice Phebe Eldridge

Oeprright. 1011, W The Prem Publishing On (The Mew York Worll)
The Birth of the Water-Lily, |2 ¢ fune berwsit into e deen

water below.
| MONG the tribe of the Lower| The Sun plunged after her and swam
Baranacs on the Lake of the

wildly here and there. No trace of the
Clustering BStars, now called | Bird could be found. He called her
Tupper's Lake, lived a beau-

name, pleadingly, desperately; only the
tiful 'nMan malden—Oseetah | oliffa sahoed hls voice.

Then with a breaking heart he re-
turned to the village and repeated s
tale,

At noon a hunter came Into camp
with wstrange tidinge, Flowers were
growlng upon the surface of the water.
All thok thelr ennoes and paddied to
the cove at the Island of Elms, where

thes Binrd,

And when the young chisf, Wayotah
the Sun, returned from ha war againet
the Tahaw! Indians ahe drew aside and
listened in eadnesr and wain Jongings
to hisn bomstings.

Finally, with a great heari-sickness
atenling over her, she sought her sanos

Copyright, INH br The PPress Pubillahing Co,
hie New York World)

By Ro) L. McCardell.

minds ma of when I lived ! maln thing they could quarrel about, as,

She was an ardent Democrat herself,
for the reason that her husband was a
stanch Hepubllean—this being the

you know,” she added.

“The nome's wn insult, and I do not
want to hear any more about it!”
mapped Mra, Rangle.

« ' sald Miss Hickett acidly.

"Your aweetheart died In the war, 1
belleve, The civil war, wasn't 1t?*
asked Mise Mudridge; which wasn't a

“TJ“‘: Ihndianny.” sald Mrs. lm-l atrange to may, they bLath bhelonged to “You llke to go to places without an! aivil question.
EARLRTPY, the same reallzlous denomination, epcort ™' mnid Miss Mudridge to Misa| ““The Spanlsh war” replied Mins
Mrs, Dusenberry| A Democrat. We ginerally tarried | Hickett. For Miss Mudridge beheld HER | Hickett. It was a boy and gir] affulr."”
was  speaking of  them on Damocrats,’” xald Mrs. Dusen- | escort raturning But she bit her lp. The clvil war!
the basket plente | berry. I means a llght spring wagon, “Mather la very carefil with whom I| The Iidea’
to (Men Islang, to. An uncivll war wae now brewing

which the Jarrs, |

-‘* Terwiliigers, Corm |

{ Hickett and her
mother, Mins C'ara
Mudridags and
dashing Jack Sil-
b ver, the axusperats

the Ranxies, the | "5*™

Needless Worries That
Age New York Women

among the Indies, Mra. Terwilfiger hav-
ing made a general remark about “un-
mannerly hrats,” when the lttle Jarrs
and the littls Rangles had upsst & declk
chalr on her basket of provisions, break«
mg a hottls, the
which—+inemar, by the odor—wae leak-
ing on the deck.

; _ “let's dance tha turkey trot. We'rs
1 olislor,
o :l'[g :?.ul.:. r, ware By Alma Woodward &l & jolly crowd together! remarked
ROY L O T dndtadts ths unfortunate Rangle, who did net
MeCARDELL DYIY AR SoaEane Conrright. 1011, by The Press Publishing Co, (The New York World), behold & cloud in the sky of & happy
berey drawied on, 't belonged to the |day.

Otder of Hoynl Nelghbors, and we used
to gol up Infalre of all sorts, sech as

wherewithal te draw on, soms one 1:
bound to auffer.
Who 1s 1t?

Putting on “Front."”
—] HZILE'E & dlm, droad  phans

All the Tadles glared at him. Mra.
Rang!s told him to ahut up.

liquid ocontents of

and paddlsd out upon the Inke: she
knew thers must he no hope for her
snce his word was xiven to anothsr
lamﬂ hin troth was sealed,

| A% soon aa the feasting was over the
' Bun followsd the footprints of the Bird,
' He pursued her neross .ie liks and,
ovartaking her, he trisd to smbracs her,
‘Sho drew away; he begiged her to sing
|

to him. She bade him bexone.

Then, growing Impatient, he ocom-
manded her to listen to him. Ehe still
drew further away. He followed her.

Giving him one Ias: giance, full of
sorrow and Ilove, ghe sprang to the edge
of a steep rock, As ha hastensd after

the Hird had plunged to death.

There they saw flowers white as spow
il g the alr with perfume; others yel-
low as the sun At sunset. v

Out steppad tha old Medicine-man of
tha tribe.

"My children.” he satd. ‘4t s our
Anughter., Thase flowers ars the form
#he takes. The white s her purity,
tho yellow her love. You shall ses that
hier henrt will close whyn the sun sets
and will reopen ut his coming."

At these wonds the chief went apart
and bowed his head,

Bo was the Water-Lily born out of &
pure and loving heart.

l *

| ol

"Odd Facts About
| StocK Exchange

| Exchange takes no note whatever eof

cesnful candidate pavs his initlation
fee and dues and slgna the constitution,
wherehy he agrees to abida by all the
rulea and regulations of the Exchangs,

and then ha becomes n member. The

the price a member pays for hiy seat,
for that Is a mntler betwosn the pure
chaser and the seller as individuals,

The mythlcal “sent"” s not the only
ol pustom or tradition that survives on
tha Btock Exchange. For tnatance,
how many persons know the anolent
arlgin of “Hammond's time?"

Regrularly  ench afternoon. at 216
@'clock, or & few seconds earller, no
matter how actlve the day, the ticker
printing the sales of stooks hesitates,
and than del'berately prints the wordsa,
"Hammond's time.” Every man in &
broker's oMece pulls out hin wateh apd
notes  fiftoan distinet olicks of the
tirker, and thareafter the ey goss wp
I every stoock broker'sa ofice im the
elty: "Thne's up.”

The watahes, posmibly correctes to
245 o'clock, 1f they are at feult, go
back Into the poch.is, and overy om

anows that “delivery hour" has coma,

1o Al was \t.u bin'

IThe Day’'s Good Storiea‘r]-

It oround when 1t slipnel oul of my Lasd

tilemmd U 0t dn't hift the policeman ﬁ m
: tie thru the window,

An' yless, mom," conohaded the ook, bresi.

Ing down utterly, I think It waa & good

them o the pudding! Now, s good way of westing | too, far 1 listensd aud | heard o numurl:!‘-

mum =4 B, |

An Overdose. ..% '

wie |




